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thought that ahead lay an eternity of time, all
as happy as these days, all as lovely, then sud-
denly Henri returned "to his home in the south.

She knew now that he had grown tired. At
the time she had made a dozen different excuses
for him, all those foolish little lover's excuses
which pour out so easily. She had even made
herself believe in them. He would come back to
many her. This was some tiresome business
which dragged him away, and it irked him as
it irked her. The parting was only for a few
days really.

Then, when Henri had gone, she woke up to
the truth. It had not needed his final letter to
convince her of it. To him she wras only an
actress, his to play with for a time, but the idea
of marriage had been mere foolishness. He could
not marry a girl like she was. What would his
mother say? His mother! She choked a little
at the thought.

None of it would have mattered very much,
it would have been something that she could
have forgotten in hard work, she supposed, only
she had been so stupid. She had loved him so
passionately that she had wanted to be wholly

She had given herself to him childishly happily.
She had never supposed that anything like this
could har

Now she was going to have a baby!

She sat there limply, staring at Charles across
the smalt dull room. She had not a friend in
the world to whom she could turn. What did
she do now?